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Baltic stuff. They won t sell it to anybody here but
Golspie. It's good wood, all of it, quite up to standard,
and he can get it at prices thirty, forty and fifty per cent
lower than we've been paying, I don't mind telling you
.that when he first explained what he was after, I wasn't
.keen at all, not a bit keen. It sounded fishy to me."
"Does seem a bit queer he should come along like
that, doesn't it, sir?"
"It does, Smeeth, and that's what I thought. But
we've been going round with some of his samples at
prices we could sell the stuff at on his figures, and they've
been absolutely leaping at them. We can cut everybody
out, absolutely clean out. We can do more business,
Smeeth, with this new stuff in a fortnight than the firm's
- ever done, even in its best days, in a month. And you
know what business we've been doing lately? Awfull
A ghastly show! By the way, Smeeth, Goath was partly
to blame for that. Oh, yes he was. Thirty years in the
trade and all that-but the fact is, they were all tired
of seeing his depressing old mug, and he'd given up try-
ing. Golspie soon showed me that, though I must say
Id had my suspicions for some time."
"So had I, sir."
"Exactly! Goath had to be booted out, and as it was
he booted himself out. He'll be feeling very sorry for
himself soon. Now then, this is what's happening,
Golspie came along here to see me quite by chance.
He'd got this contract, but he wanted some firm already
in the trade to join up with. All this is~er-in—y'know
—between ourselves, Smeeth."
"I understand, sir," said Mr. Smeeth, flattered and
delighted,
"Golspie-Mr. Golspie-doesn't want a partnership,

